1U                            AliCtrltf ~ OF   YOBK.

Turning now to Alcuin himself, a remarkable
story is told in the Life, evidently and avowedly
on his authority. When he was still a small boy,
parvulus, he was regular in attendance at church at
the canonical hours of the day, hut very seldom
appeared there at night. What the monastery was
in which he passed his earliest years we are not
told; hut inasmuch as no break or change is
mentioned between the story to which we now
turn and the description of his more advanced
studies, which certainly indicates the Archiepiscopal
School of York, we must understand that York was
the scene of this occurrence.

tf When he was eleven years of age, it happened
one night that he and a tonsured rustic, one of the
menial monks^that is, were sleeping on separate
pallets in one cell. The rustic did not like being
alone in the night, and as none of the rustics could
accommodate him, he had begged that one of the
young students might be sent to sleep in the cell.
The boy Albinus was sent, who was fonder of
Vergil than of Psalms. At cock-crow the warden
struck the bell for nocturns, and the brethren got
up for the appointed service. This rustic, however,
only turned round onto his other side, as careless
of such matters, and went on snoring. At the
moment when the invitatory psalm was as usual
being sung, with the antiphon, the rustic's cell was
suddenly tilled with horrid spirits, who surrounded
his bed, and said to him, c You sleep well, brother/
That roused him, and they asked, ( Why are you
snoring here by yourself, while the brethren are
keeping watch in the church ? * He then received
a useful flogging, so that by his amendment a warn-